THE  ADEN  PROTECTORATE

there was the usher. This post was the most unusual of the lot for he was
really the matron and added to that the business of discipline outside the
classrooms. He was the only local member of the staff, a bearded 'Aulaqi
with many years service as an officer in the Aden Protectorate Levies.

We wrote round to the chiefs, hoping but not expecting that there
would be a response. As I thought it would, the idea soon got round that
we wanted their sons as hostages for their good behaviour and we started
with only the promise of three of his children from the Fadhli Sultan.
For the rest I looked over the boys who, under an old arrangement, were
having free education in die Government day schools in Aden and from
them I chose four of the smallest who did not seem demoralized with
bazaar life. The scheme as yet went no further than boys of eight to fifteen,
I hoped that in time, if it was a success, a school for those from fifteen to
twenty could be undertaken.

On April 1st I drove to die Government school and collected seven
frightened boys in my car, took them down to Jebel Hadid and put them
into a classroom there. The Aden Protectorate College for the Sons of
Chiefs had started.

The first day or so was difficult, breaking them in to regular hours,
Mulisin the usher and I saw them through their meals and games and at
night had to bath them ourselves and put them to bed, for these were
things they knew not how to do themselves.

Time went on and slowly the numbers rose and there came a day
when we could sit on the ridge and see everything in its place and every-
thing happening as it had been planned. There too, stood the mosque,
I had done one rather revolutionary thing. Hitherto it had been the chiefs
who had demanded money from Government. I had demanded contri-
butions from the chiefs and collected nearly three hundred pounds, a&
marble tablets in the mosque bore witness. Above the mihrab in the
mosqjie carved in marble was the school motto, which I had found by open-
ing the Quran and putting my finger bliad on a text:

"Verily God ordainethjustice and kindness/'
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